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- The BRAES 7 - KILLICRANKT 0. 


LANG the birks where fireamers guide, 85 

And whjple ſweet and ſanſy O; : 

Vl gang my ways, whate'er betide, „ 
To pleaſe my love and Fanny 06. 


| Young ſandy cries dear lafs I'tl be . 
* Your conſtant love and thank ... 7 
Gang o'er the broom gang o'er the lea, © + 
To the bracs of Killicragky O0. 


The paring rill ſhall pleaſe you ſtill. * 
By the willows green and danky 0: 5 . 

And ſœeet the broem that ſheds perfume | = LES | f 
8 the btaes of f Rillicxdnky O. „ 


bad 1 * 3 . ; S 
He oops vof truth; and conſtant lore, R = * 
andy is go reer O 8 11 


As 5 all hearts wi love can mobe, „ 

So he's a conftant lover O- TH of A 

; His oaten pipe he plays wi? {kill; 5 * . » * 

N willows: green and danky ( Kot - WY 4 K 
1 Inviting 1 me ſa kindly ſtill, , 1 

F braes 61 | Kilticranky | o.** IS > 

| Let maidens'of #filly mind, Rs WE jon > > 

en nay, when they als ling O 44 
Veung Sandy's offers true and Kinjg. 

His truth and honour proving. 5 f n 0 

"I have a purſe well ſtor'd wi? gold, B 

Dear lad I love and thank „e 5 = - 


PU bring a heart ne*r bought: nor ſold, > 
To the braes of 3 — . 


25 bowny e Laddie.. 


\F all the thin both * «nd near, 5 
I love one beliede ma LP 
And he loves me fincerely- dear,  s e 
And never will deceive nem: th 
Tho” muckle gold he canna Bout 955 b 
['ll tell my mam and daddy? + 2 12 42 07 | 
Of all the ſwains I love him moſt, 2x i po: ph 
9 My bonny Lowland Falte 129 1 54a Ep 
My handfome braw-youtig faltor lad,” NOD 
My bonny Lowland Laddie., . . ' 


Whene' cr the War is at E end. 4 5 42 $1125, 181 2 ; 
O we are to be marrydwꝓ. 0 a 43: -; 
And Copid will Hur caufe: befriend, Faxes 
For ſure we have tarry * he y eh 2 —— 
But O the time is coming round 2275 1 c 
When deck d in lken: plaidhe, ; - Bo 4 6 - SIG ve 
In Hymen'schains we-thzli bebowhd 25 D EB 
My bonny Lowland Ladd ice 
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My handſome braw-young fatlor bad, e . 
My baſtipLowland'1 Laddie. e 0 1 © £5277 I . 
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O bleſſings on the happy day, £7 1 wh pits =D 


When we ſhall dwell togather ;, 5 S Sg 5 
Our lives will iweetly paſs awdy;... TE fn 


1 40 a 1 wy ; "$708 : 
In every kind of weather. . - : 25 55 r 
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And ſhall the fates ordaihvit fog my lt © 
n ait 2 5 2323 2 2 * wi Ban 1 
We may be Mam and Daddy: „ = Z 2 Tn ; 28 k 
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O then et raptuzes we ſhall, know, Sn 7 
e HO a ber, 
My badgſome;braw young, tailor lad Pie eee 
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E ak Hibernia, — * ung ob wry land; 1 
Round a ſparkling turf fire with — hiſs i is Re? 
Drink good Ale and Cyder, nor think on the boys 
That are fighting your battles thro' tempeſt and noiſes 3 
Attend to my ditty, it is true I declare, 3 
Such ſwiming and ſinking would make you to Bare, 5 
Such ſtorms, ſquibs, and crackers have whiz'd at my tail, 
Since the preſs-gang | lad hold on poor Patrick: . 


Twas on April the firlt 1 ſet off ike a fool 
From Kilkenny to Dublin 10 ſee Laerenee Tou, 
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: My mother's third couſin who cakes wrote down, EF; 
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* morning | From Dublin they kara es ies bey. 


I was half arri and famith'd the reit uf the way, 4 
Not a mileſtone I ſaw, nor a houſe, nor a bec, OA 
All was water and 1 we came 40 Spithead. 

Then they called all 

„ wiſh myſelf home cutting turf with my Cha, 
. But the Grit thing 1 faw made my heart for to fail, 

Eg Dns — e for Patrick 9 5 


nds; hands and Reet foon aber, 
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Then to 2 P19 "PL 1 e git IS. 


Were they live under the water 
1 was clapt i in a meſs with fone more of 88 7 
THEY it e * e 


For u fkng me 


Bat theereature lept back, e 05 
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They call'd it a hammock and bid me get in, ö 

Llaid hold, too a OW: but my footing was frail, +- 
ean over, poor Patrick O' Neal. 

By ſome help I got in, where he rock' d all che abe. 


But when day broke I awak'd in a terrible fright, 
Up hammock, down chef; they roar'd from each part, 


Here's 4 French ({kip in ſight, ab fore beat my Beart, 2 
. 3 A gun I was ſtation? d, they crav'd with an oatb, . 


pulf down his breeches and unmazzfe his mouth, 


| The took of the apron that cover'd bis tail 


And his leading firing gate to poor . O'Neal. 
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Then our thick window ſhy ſhytters w were up | up in fall Gan | 
ag 


And we ran out our bull- dogs of true iſh breed, 


The Captain cry'd out, England and Treland my boys, _ 
When he mentioned of Ireland ny beart made a. npite;. - - | 
Then the nbiſe of our pads did the Frenchmen defy” 4 So 

They clapt fire 10 his back and hid him to flu, 2: — : 8 — 
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Such a crack male me jump, the I held: by the tail. | 


Tuus rat i by my foilf Bob A db. $00 
Till the Frenchmen gave gp as he thought a bad Jabs! 


2 Wee eee 1. 1 


him aun Rhe a pig ima fring. 
801 * m 10 0d E we dray'd the French bay. 
Oh, the fight of the land mage me ſea · ſick == = 
Then they made a "new peace the year growing * ＋ 


And ſet all bands adrift with poor Pairick: Neal. 559 2 
Sa, ye ſae on dry land a fab bout T ban lle: 3 
Neither cat- head, nor cat: block, nor an ws 2 8 
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But fi ace „ and FP no. calls us amain, 9 

By the piper of Leinſter ll venture again 

Make another dry voyage—bring home. afreſh: tale CORR 
$90 48 888 till you cry at 5 Oo Oe. ao. 
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I. HERE was 2 young failor Fon Dorer be ls. 
He courted pretty Sally, preity Sally by Dame, Ly 


£7 2 2 


But ſhe was ſo lofty, and her portion fo high,. 
That on this young ſailor the caſt not an 2 . 
0 Sally, O Sally, faid hs, 1 am bead, a 5 1 f . 
That your falſe heart will my ruin be, e 5, 52s 
Except that your hatred will, turn into. 3 EOS © erty 
Pm afraid that your falſe heart will my ruin N ET 

| My hatred i is not to you nor any other man, be as; 


Bun 10 By that Hove you is mark. thin Toihnty + $14 


Jo keep your intention and all your-diſcourſe, -- *- - © 


For I never will marry you except by force... _, 


When ſeren long weeks were gone and pelt, 42 8 1 Fl 5 
5 This pretty fair maid fell ſick at the laſt; = Vow 
 Eatangled with loue and ſhe knew. not for why, lt 0 


2 80 the "ſear for the ſailor whom ſhe did | 


O am I the doctor, did you fend 1 me ? ; 5 5 Lo i 


0 e daey 34 an el lrg. 


O yes you are the doctor you can kill or you! Fr = 


For the pain Elie under. I'm not able 8 


O Sal, faid he, don't 25 remember, 
"When 8 cen u 1 me W 
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80 vow I will reward you for hat ou have FO 3 
For whas i is one 5 and pal 15 love * * N LE 4 
O no my leeren Sally; as Hee: I have: 3 5 
1 will dance. upon the grave you lie underneath; ny | * . 
The rings on her fingers one, two, three, 

Saying, take them, Weft billy, in remembrance of me, . 


In comirbbegrice of me, my Ss I am Acad * gone, 


I Yovlll think on my tender Heart how it was undone: Ma 
Adieu to this young ſailor, for he*l} not pity me, 7 

ä And a thouſand times over my 7 1 * | 

. 85 YO, „ 8 
„ Fr * 
— Dore top "gallant fs; and by Your, 
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1 For now we have weather'd the ſea, 


Would you, lads, ſee the girls“ Pe faces, 5 
Safe moor d at anchor „ 


I fail'd i in che vcd ſhip the Kite, : 
With a ſtiff blowin ale and ugh tea: 
Left my Polly, the lads call ſo pretty, 
Safe here at anchor, Yo, Yea, Se. 


She blubber a falt tears when we parted, 
And cry'd now be conſtant to me; 
I told her not to be down-hearted, = 
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From "IN ume no 1 nor 10 beter, 
For nothing was thought of but ſhe 

Could grog norgin make me forget JD 
"She's 8 my cab e and anchor Lo, veal | 


When thewind whiſtli ng larboard & ſta don 
And the ſtorm come on weather and lee, 
The hope that I with her ſhould be harbour'd 
Was my cable and anchor, Yo, yea... 
] And now, my boys, wou ' d you believe me, 
i I return'd with no rhino from ſea; 
Mrs Polly would never receive me, 
| — 3 [ heay'd anchor To, * 
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